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Article 19

Chasing Horses
by Lea Killian
There is a storm ambling across the fields behind my home. Rain
has not yet spilled, but it fills the air with its fragrance. This morning
and every morning, I open the door to let the dogs run their beaten
paths into their backyard, their tails twisting into chestnut flowers,
their noses tilted toward the sky. They race to the chain link fence
that separates my yard from the fields and stare. Every morning, this
happens.
They’re waiting on the horses.
When they saunter into the field, thunder fills the air. My dogs
mimic the approaching storm, their howls reverberating across
the open space. They chase the horses, as best they can, along the
fence. The horses nicker and clip the dirt with their black hooves,
and my dogs repeat the gesture. They follow each other through the
fence, wandering back and forth. It is a dance of wild animals held
so deep within them; only they know the steps.
As the sun slips away and rain begins to fall, the dogs come back
to me, smiling at their newfound secrets. I think about the paths
they’ve made in the dirt and the fence that stops them every
morning from bolting into the fields.
How often we, too, follow our familiar paths and stop, too quickly,
just before the horizon of wild, breathless endeavors.
Someday, I will open the gate
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